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'ToppEfZ SPBBQS UK£ THE WWP, 
ANP IT ISN'T LONG BEFORE HE 
CARRIES HIS MASTER TO TOWN,.. 
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BUT IT'S THE SAME STORV AT BROKEN WHEEL 
' GULCH 



HlCfcTEY RAWS BACK AMP EXPLAINS To KNIFE,,, ' 
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WE PREPARE 
BIS CEREMONY 
FOR TONIGHT J , ' 
WHEN REAPY, 
ME SEN P TWO 
BRAVES TO 
FETCH YOU 



I'LL BE WAITING.' 
SEE ZOO LATER. 1 
NOW LET'S KICK 
UP PUST, 
PPER.' 



HAVE YUH V J HAVE 
50NE PLUMB A A PLAN 
LOCO, POLECAT?) IN MINP.' 
THAT SHERIFF/ WHEN WE 
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I'm sure you won't minp my 

THI6 (SUN 




©MX 



SEE HOW MANY YOU CAN ANSWglT COeBECTLY.' 

6COK6 YOUfSSSLP AS FOLLOWS! 
S CCSKSCT, EXCELLENT- 4 COHZECT, SCOP" 
3 COKBBCr, FAIE- 4 COBKECT, POOS. 



A TALESMAN IS A 
STORY TELLER.. 

T«i/£ WLSff 



S. THS FAMOUS STATUE 

OP THS MINUTE Win WAS 
CAZVEP SY BOOIN. 

TV^i/E FALSE 



TOE M C ©INTY OF THE. 
NSW YORK SIANTS ONCE 
PITCHEP ANP WON THKE6 
POUSLE-HBAPSKS IN ONE 
MONTH'S TIME. 

T£fS FAuSE_ 




4. THE OLPEST M1LITAZY SAMP 
IN THE U.S. IS THE 
fcVAEINE SANP. 

TCfS FAISB~ r . 



■. henk/ WAPSWoerw lonsfellow/S . 

THE SKEAT AMERICAN POST, i**,- 
WAS BOKN IN 1807. 
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WAL, IT'S LIKE THIS.' J GO 
TUH AFRICA AND PICK OUT A 
SPOT WHAR I'M SHORE AN 
ELEPHANT WILL PASS THEN 
I SET LIP THE BLACKBOARD 
OH THE EASEL AND WRITE 
OU IT WITH THE PIECE OF 
CHALK THAT TWO AND TWO 
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i wuz — 
OUCH I 
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no* alow cahsdv 
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FEW MOMENTS LATER 



JT'S A PEAL, 
m MR. YATES/ 
SMOKE, MESQUlTe, I'M tfLAP P> I'LL SO 



YUH CAME IN.' I HAVf TO 3ET 
THAT TffN-POLLAR BOX OF 
CHOCOLATES OUT TO THE 
HOLMES RANCH / I*LL 
0lVt VUH FIFTY CENTS 
TO PfllVER IT.' 
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SILENT SUM'S ENEMY 

1 



By R. R. Symes 



CJILENT SLIM hadn't got that nickname 
for nothing. He never boasted of what he 
had done or what he was going to do. He 
never talked about the weather. He didn't tell 
funny stories of happenings in St. Louis or 
wild yarns about experiences in the Panhandle. 
He spoke only when necessary. 

Sometimes his silence made strangers un- 
easy, but among people who knew him Slim 
was popular. They liked his friendly smile and 
his easy manner. And most of all they liked 
the fact that when they started to tell some- 
thing he was sure not to interrupt. 

In Cal Beaver's store a stranger accidentally 
stumbled and bumped into Silent Slim one 
day. Most people would have said, "Look out!" 
or "Watch where you're going." 

Slim didn't say anything. 

The stranger must have taken this for a 
sign of softness. He moved in on Slim and 
yelled, "Don't go pushing me around. String 
Bean!" and he pulled back his big right fist 
to slug Slim. Slim's left hand shot out not 
more than six inches. His fist connected with 
the stranger's chin. The stranger hit the floor 
like a dropped bag of buckshot. 

Slim dragged the stranger over onto Cal's 
heavy scales where Cal weighs bear carcasses. 

Slim put the unconscious stranger on the 
scales. He adjusted the little weights till they 
balanced. Then he looked around and said, 
"Two-forty." 

That's all Silent Slim said. It was the weight 
of the big stranger. It was 240 pounds. Slim 
weighed maybe 175. 

Slim had won the fight and had made a joke. 
He also had made a dangerous enemy. 

The 240 pound stranger had a name. It was 
Bully Boy Barnes. He never before had been 
licked in a fight. He was used to having his 
own way wrth his mighty muscles and his big 
fists. Now, the fellow he had called String 
Bean had made him a laughing stock. Bully 
Boy Earnes burned for revenge. He deter- 




mined to get Silent Slim; to beat him to a 
pulp. 

But he was cautious. Caution was something 
new to him, something that had been jolted 
into his head by Silm's one punch K.O. He 
realized that Slim was a popular hero in town, 
and that if he started working on him before 
witnesses, some excited partisans might pump 
lead at him. So he schemed to get Slim alone. 

In those days. Slim was driving the stage 
between Crystal Lake and Five Trail*. One 
morning, as he threw off the brake and set 
out for Crystal Lake, the guard on the box 
beside him exclaimed, "Very unusual load of 
passengers today. Nothin' but women an' chil- 
dren inside. Cain't recall when waa the last 
time I done a run without two or three full- 
grown menfolk aboard." 

Silent Slim nodded at he flipped the reins, 
urging the horses onward. The remark aeemed 
to need no response, so he gave none. This 
particular guard loved to ride the box with 
Slim. The guard was a real chatterbox and he 
hated interruption. With rifle across his knee*' 
he kept up a steady stream of chatter, as steady 
as the clomping of the horses. 

AS THE tugging beasts were slowed by 
the grade up to Blue Devil Ridge, the 
guard had returned to his frequent discussion 
of the weather. "Mighty prime day!" he de- 
clared. "We're bound to set a record if we 
don't run into some of those renegade Injuns 
or . . ." 
Clunk' 

A sharp blow on the head put an instant stop 
to his chatter. Slim felt a Colt muzzle in his 
back. 

"Brake!" was the order. 

Slim obeyed. He felt his six-gun being re- 
moved from its holster. 

"I owe you something and I aim to pay off," 
said Bully Boy Barnes. 

"Shoot!" said Slim. 

"It's not that easy," asserted Bully Boy, ' 
"Get down!" Slim, having no choice, got down. 
Bully Boy followed. He yelled to the pas- 
sengers, "Sit tight, ladies. We'll only be a 
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minut*!" Then he herded Slim into a clearing 
beyond * screen of scrub pine. 

"t waited for my chance," said Bully Boy. 
"I waited till there would be only women and 
children on a trip. Then I hid on top of the 
itage behind the piled up luggage, I wanted 
a chance to get even with you without any 
interference from your friends. Are you 
ready?** • 

"Shoot I" said Silent Slim. 

Bully Boy looked for a second at the gun 
in his hand as if he only just realized it was 
there- He hurled It to the ground and then 
tossed Slim'* gun beside it. "What do you take 
m« for?" he tnarled. "I don't need lead to 
whup the likes of you. I'll smash you with 
iay fists!" 

The men squared off. Bully Boy, now fully 
aware of his Adversary's boxing skill, yielded 
with S Urn's first punch. It jarred him, but he 
stayed on hit feet, putting his entire 240 
pound* behind a roundhouse wallop. Slim 
caught It OB his forearm, but was staggered,, 
nonetheless. 

For a full minute the men stood toe to toe 
trading vicious punches. Slim, the more agile, 
ducked, parried, boxed. Bully Boy, with the 
greater weight and power, slugged and slug- 
ged, Both were scarred and bleeding. Neither 
could get in the finishing wallop. 

IT WAS the kind of fight that would have 
filled the largest stadium or arena to capa- 
city with roaring fans; yet the only audience 
consisted of buzzards and jack rabbits. 

Both men were sweating, panting. Slim sent 
a left to Bully Boy's midsection. It brought 
S grunt and caused the big man to back a 
couple of steps. He lunged forward with an 
ear-raking shot that sent Slim off balance. 

With surprising speed for such a big man. 
Bully bore in with his other fist and caught 
Slim at the jaw line. Slim flew backward 
through the air. He landed on his shoulder 
blades. His eyes blinked and he shook his head 
dizzily. Weakly he got to hia knees. Then he 
rose and started to run, past the screen of 
scrub pine, out of Bully Boy's sight. 

Bully Boy brushed his bleeding hands to- 
gether* "Coward t" he muttered. "Can't take 

He looked with satisfaction toward the scrub 
oifles where he had last seen the fleeing figure 



of Silent Slim. Then he picked up the two 
pistols. 

It was later. Bully Boy was in town telling 
of the great victory. An audience of leather- 
skinned, wide-eyed cowpunchers, miners 'and 
townsmen listened attentively around the 
cracker barrel in the general store. 

"We really slugged it out," Bully Boy was 
saying. "He got in the first punch and believe 
me, it really jarred me plumb to my toes." As 
he spoke, he fingered his cheek bone tenderly. 

"But then I got in a pretty good one tool" 
He looked at his scraped knuckles. 

"Then it was fast and furious for awhile, 
but I finally knocked him down. I thought, 
*One more punch will finish him.' Then he up 
and ran like a jack rabbit. 

"Coward I That's what I thought 1" Bully 
Boy paused to look around at his listeners. 

"But I was all wrong! That old string bean 
has got some ears. He mightn't talk much but 
he sure hears a lotl He heard hoof beats 1 
Unshod horses I He knew that'd be Indians, 
heading for the stage! He remembered those 
unprotected woman and children and he ran 
for the stage, even though he was unarmed. 
When I heard the yelling and finally got under 
motion, he had already grabbed the uncon- 
scious guard's gun and was popping away at 
those renegade redskins till they might have 
thought it was the militia I** 

Another man spoke up. 

6t>f 1ENTS * W he 8aid - wasn 't <3oing any- 
thing but my job, which is to take the 
stage from Crystal Lake to Five Trails and 
back again with all the passengers hale and 
hearty. But I couldn't have done it without 
Bully Boy Barnes. There were at least half 
a dozen renegade redskins firing at Bully Boy. 
But he kept on coming with those two pistols 
blazing and, believe me, If It wasn't for Bully 
Boy, neither the passengers nor I would have 
any scalp left tonight V 

Everybody agreed that was the longest 
speech Silent Slim had ever made up to that 
time or since. He and Bully Boy shook hands. 
Bully Boy yelped with pain. He said, "You 
sidewinder! You've got some grip. But when 
my broken knuckles get healed, I'D get even 
With youl" 

But he was smiling when he said it. 
THE END 
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NE9/ BOYS AND GIRLS!, , .DRESS OP J If ST LIKE 




These are genuine 
they carry Hoppy's personal 

WESTERN HATS 



HOPPY'S "DEPUTY* 

Pure wooJ felt and 
genuine leaiher 
Bar 20 chin 
strop slide. 
Red, Black, 
Chocolate, 
r Tan. 




HOWS 
'BAR 20" 

larger shape pure 
wool Ml wifh 3K inch 
rolled brim. Lined 
wilh Red Safin /ining. 
Uaclc only I 2.95 



FREE/ 

With Every Hopalong 
Cassidy Hat! 



OF HOLLYWOOD 



THE WEST'S MOST WESTERN STORE 




Hopalong Cassidy styles and 
o. k. and emblem ! 



FRONTIER SUITS 




HOPPY'S 

"VIGILANTE" SUITS 

tofafex hand- 
washable Rayon 
Gabardine trimmed 
with washable 
fringe. Bach suit 
carries authentic 
Hopalong Cassidy 
emblem. Black 
with Gray, Brown 
with Beige, Navy 
with Copen Blue. 

8.95 

STYLE 725 FOR BOYS 
STYLI 825 FOR GtRLS . . 



FREE/ 



With Every Hopalong 
Cassidy 
AUTOGRAPHED 
PICTURE OF HOPPY 




USE THIS CONVENIENT MAIL ORDER COUPON ! 

PORTER'S, PHOENIX, ARIZONA 

My check or money order it enclosed. Pieoie send m* 
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